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STORY BEGINS ON A OANK, OISMAL NIGHT { THE 
CITY IS ASLEEP' THE BUILDING? STAND, COLD AND 
BARE LIKE TOMBSTONES IN A CROWCED CEMETARY' 
ALL IS SILENT ALL IS DARKNESS EXCEPT FOR A 
SINGLE LIGHTED WINDOW, HIGH UP IN ONE Bl^LOING. 
THE OFFICES OF THE E C COMIC MAGAZINE PUBLISHING 
COMPANY' INSIOE TWO MEN 


TH1 


w E i U * WE MEET A6A1Nf COME IN' COME IN' X AM> 

rt° c W/TCH "' M,S 7 * ESS OF THE HAUHT OF FEAR* 
IN EACH ISSUE OF THIS, MY VERY OWH MAGAZINE, I LIGHT* 
^nJT«p ENEATH MV CAULDR0N - flND "S THE EMBERS 

n 5 W F0R V0U AN0THER tale ABOUT THE INHABI- 
01 HORRIBLE ABODE .THE VAMPIRES...THE WERE¬ 
WOLVES... THE SHAPELESS GHOSTS... 

THIS TIME, DUE TO THE MANY REQUESTS I HAVE RECEIVED,! 

AM GOING TO TELL YOU A STRANGE TALE ABOUT TWO MEN 
TWO MEN WHO ARE THE EDITORS OF THE E C. COMIC 
MAGAZINE PUBLISHING COMPANY . AND HOW THEYENCOUN- 

HORROR 

BENEATH THE 

®TBPPT«r 




























ERIE TERROR HORROR ' BD^ ' 
THAT WOULO BE TERRIFIC'^ 
' HORROR IN comics' 


The y torn the corner and 
CROSSOVER TO THE OTHER SlPfe- 


YOU MEAN CREEPY 
STORIES LIKE J 
GHOSTS AND Cj£i 
STUFF’ 


f SURE?I 1 

BET THAT’D 
GO OVER ^ 
k BIS' M. 


HEY, BILL' DON'T TURN 
AROUND... BUT I THINK 
WE'RE *£IN6 FOLLOWED' 


DOWN THIS STREET! 
C'MON? v *■ 


IT HE IT'S STILL . EH/NO 
US? WHERE INTHE BLAZES 
^DID YOU PARK YOUR C £>/* 


The clackety-clack of quick footsteps echoes 

UP AND OOWN THE SILENT FACES OF THE COLOBUILD- 
INGS, AS THE TWO MEN INCREASE THEIR SPSj^^ 


^HE LIGHTS ARE PUT OUT, AND ALL THE DOORS ARE 

LOCKED' THE TWO MEN TURN AND MAKE THEIR WAY 
SLOWLY DOWN A LONS DARK CORRIDOR THEIR F0Q%- 
STEFS ECHOING T HftOUQH THE BLACKNESS - 


TPRETTY EERIE AROUNO 
. HERE AT NIGHT, EH, ’ 


-M-MM' THAT GIVES 
ME AN IDEA' 


The ELEVATOR BEGINS TO DESCEND. 
CARRYING THE TWO MEN DOWN 
TOWARO THE DARK STREETS BELOW 


The humop m elevator approaching breaks the 

THICK SILENCE,, ■ ■ , 


The silence in -the street is 

SHATTERED as the door to the 
BUILOINQ SLAMS SHUT., ANO THE 
TWO MEN START TO WALK. 


A-A AH' NOBODY/MAYBE THEY DON'T 
BELIEVES THAT (BELIEVE 'EM BUT 
KIND OF TRASH') I'LL BET THEY'D 
LIRE THEM 


HAHf OUR reaoersiidoNtknow 
WOULON'T GO FOR y ABOUT THAT? 
HORROR STORIES')EVERYBOPYj 
LIKES A W 

■ F*'- W.. W GOOD GHOST J! 

■ ' • . STORY'r* I 
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BILL HE'S STILL FOUOWINq)c'MON 

W' HURRY.' HURRY i THINK 
y" 71, wv ■ r 1 \ IT ' 3 around 

l [\J\La \ \ Kt\\ VIH15 CORNER 


GOOD LORD 


TRAPPED ' it's a 


IT ISN’T ANY ^ 

COINCIDENCE^ 

%0'HONf'^A 


y LOOK 1 ^ 

r AN OPEN ’ 
' MANHOLE'1 


ONLY A COINCIDENCE, 
BILL t MAYBE HE 
ISN'T REALLY M 
FOLLOWING US '.jM. 


YOU CAN'T CLIMB 
BRICK WALLS ■? 1 


HU, RY HURRY.' 


I'M NO ATHLETE 
EASY? I'M iUSH 
^gCTy! CAN r 


Swiftly they pull the laooef, oown with them 

thereby foiling any attempt atpeing followed 
then r _ 


LISTEN' LISTEN TO 
US HORRIBLE LAUOH‘ 
































SuOOENLY. TNE NYSTERiCAL RANTING OF THE PERSON ABOVE THEM 
STOPS AHO QUICK FOOTSTEPS SCURRY AWAY IN THE STREET 


PUT OP THE LAOOER' LET’S TAKE 


HE NE'3 OONEj, 


A LOOK 


WE'RE TRAPPEO/T MAYBE MAYBE 

bill' Trapped') he'll go awayy, 


WHAT'LL WE DO, ALT WHATLL 


rr UGHIT'S STUCK'- ' 

1 .. OOOF I CAN'T BUOSE 
• THIS LIDf | || i mu i i i| l'^** 


Slowly cautiously the two men move 


MAYBE WE CAN FIND ANOTHER 
SET OUT THAT WAYT-J 


GIVE IT A 


FORWARD IK THE GLOOM OF THE MUSTY SEWER 


EXIT. 


I THOUGHT YOU DIDN'T BEUEVE 
IN CREEPY HORROR ■ ■ —* 
STUFF ^ " Y JL<- 


1'M SCARED. 
BILL' STm 


OH, SHUT HR': I WHAT S THE MATTER, 


\ I... I... DON'T' ONLY. WELtXoH AND HAUNTED 

. THI S PL ME IS DIFfE/tENTW ou S E S . OLD CASTLES 
X'VENEVEA BEEN IN A GRAVEYARDS TOMBS 

\SEWER tEFO.iE' YOU'VE SEEN IN ^ 


A-A-A-S nm 



































L L LIGHT AM M MATCH, 

bill'* I'm stepping on , 

S S. . SOMETHING' S riT 
S SOMETHING £0/7' MM , 


\>y it’s 

/ N NOTHING ™ 
AL» P PROBABLY 
JUST A PILE OP J 
G GARBAGE ■ 

^■•S££'> 


Blindly the two men rush from the harrowing 

SIGHTOFTHE DECAYED CORPSE SLUSHING THROUGI 
,THE STENCH FALLING CRAWLING? FEAR FEAt 
'IN THEIR HEARTS FEAR IN THEIR MINDS FEAt 
MO HMEOfi PURSUING THEM ■. 


Exhausted,, They stop.., leaning on the 

.DRtPPlNQ WALLS FOR SUPPORT^ 


GASP I GASP CANY 
GO ON MUCH FURTHER 1 


LOOK, GILL' 
LIGHT UP 
AHEADT .J 


okay' i'll be right back? wait 

HERE ' I'LL SEE WHAT IT‘S j 

Iall about ’ i 


S/LL f WHERE ARE YOU ? 



























SuOOENLY, AS AC TERRIFIED 
TURHS A CORNER IN THE TUNNELS 


GONE* DISAPPEARED INTO THIN_ 
air' j,~i ' \i.:j l j 


I 'M GETTING OUT OF HERE • 


COME IN t I'VE 
BEEN WAITING 
. FOR YOU ['jtgk 


GULP OH 


Meanwhile, the other one, bill, finds himself 

INASTRANGE DIMLY-LIT ROOM FACING HIS CAPTOR 


/MAM THE KEEPER OF 
the CRYPT OF TERROR ' 


While al up ahead in the stench-filled 
SEWER ■ M, ■■■ * ... 


I'VE EEN LOOKING 


'GOOD 1 __ .... 

FORWARD TO MEETING YOU', 
I HAVE A PROPOSITION J 


YOU. YOU'RE DARN TOOTIN' 
I 80 AND YOU YOU ^ 
AREN'T H. H HELPING j 
ME FORGET IT'.wc^W^fc 


rCOEE IN ANO WE'LL J 

TALK IT OVER f I AM | 
THE KEEPER OF THE. 

. VAUL T OF HORROR ' 



































All is still 


©OWVAt TM6"0TI»ER END 6> T»e" 


NOW IN THE MUSTY 
TUNNE LS BENEATH THE STREET3' 
ALL, THAT IS, EXCEPT FOR THE 
OCCASIONAL SHRIEKING OFA RAT' 
THEN . A SPLASH AND ANOTHER* 
SOMEONE IS COMING' 


BOY, r WAS NEVER 
HAPPIER TO SEE 
ANYONE IN MY 
LIFE' LISTEN TO 
WHAT HAPPENEO> 
TO ME 7i -^ 


YOU HAVEN'T 
HEARO 

* ANY- \ 

wmefm 


TUNNEL, ANOTHER SPLASH IS 

Hears f . *, . 


. ANO so THIS CREEP WHO CALLS 
HIMSELF THE KEEPER OF THE yM 
ORYPT OF TERROR STICKS A )[ 
CONTRACT UNOER MY NOSE • \ 

WHAT COULD I 00 ■> J [ « 

SIGNED ITT j — 1 - V , 


WELL, AL' THEY GOT US 1 


COME ON, BILL, 
LET'S GET OUT 
' OF HERE' jE 


f TOO ? LOOKf 
1 SIGNED ONE 
WITH SOME f/END 
CALLEO THE 
KEEPER OF THE 
>i VAULT OF y* 
Wl HORROR/ J 


I GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO 
PUBLISH THEIR STUFF'J 


T HE TERRIFIEO EOITORS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR 

WOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHICH STQRY |N THIS MAGA¬ 
ZINE YOU LIKEO BEST' VOTE FOR YOUR 
FAVORITE* 


ANO THAT'S THE STORY, DEAR REAOER' WELL ALMOST' 

PERHAPS YOU'RE WONDERING WHO IT WAS THATFOLLOWEO 
THE TWO EDITORS AND FORCED THEM TO ENTER THAT 
■ HORRIO SEWER'WELL THAT WAS 
) ME... THE OLD W/TCHf and when 

I LET THEM (WT'AGAIN, THEY HAD TO 
.. ANO THAT'S HOW 


l NIGHTMARR f A PSYCHOLOGICAL STUOY' 

£ MOHSTERMAKER.* A SCIENTIFIC SUSPENSTORY' 

3 TELEVISION TERROR / A journey into the < 

SUPERNATURAL' 

4 THE WITCH $ CAULDROH _3 

NORROR BE NEATN THE STREETS ' 

' AN AOVENTURE IN TERROR' 1 


PAY MY FEE. .. 

THE HAUNT OF FEAR WAS BORN' 
v THAT'3 HOW I GOT MY CONTRACT.' 

I AND NOW YOU KNOW THE WHOLE 

II STORY BE HI NO TNE VAULT OF 
IX. NORROR, TNE CRYPT OF 
tt I TERROR, AND TNE HAUNT 

III OF FEAR/ I'LL SEE YOU 

11\. next issue' 'bye, now f 


AOORESS YOUR LETTERS TO: 

THE OLD WlTCN, TNE HAUNT OF FEAR 
ROOM 706. DER’T. 17 
EES LAFAYETTE STREET _ 

N.Y.C. t£,H.K k _^ 


































